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~ing the rame songs o'sr my head
That they sang in other seasous—

Lomyr years ere you ware dead ;
And the violets are blooming,

And in the Dreezes wave,

With &') thetr old-time loveliness,
Above your lowly grave.

The sun shines jost as warmily,

Thses Lirels sl jus' as swoet—
Bur T mSs the geulle pattar
OFf your fairy little teet.

With my head bowed down In sadness,
I have sst beneath the brook,
Wheve s oftentinies, iy darling,

We have played with line and hook.

The world Las seemed a Lilank to me,
My dear one, sipce the day

1 cousiyued you to the church-yard,
So ehosrless, dark and gray ;

From the old wpots whers we rambled
The glamaonr has all down ;

You are dwelling with bright angels—

I s plodding vn alons |

But when mem'ries crowd upon me,
Aud tears ateal 1o my eyon,
1 thiuk full soon, my darling,
That we'il meet beyond the akica ;
There, in His glorlons presence,
Where only Joy is given,
Wa nlmll live aud love agmin—
Tuaaw an etdiers spriog in Heaven !
TLEELM.

THE HEROINE OF THE CURFEW.

It lacked but balf an hour of curfew
toll. The old bell-ringer came from
under the wattled roof of his cottage
stoop, sud stood with uncovered head
in the clear, sweet scented air. He had
grown Ulind snd deaf in the service,
but his old arm was as mnscular as
ever ; and he who listened this day
marked no  faltering in the heavy,
metallie throbs of the cathedral be
Old Jasper had lived through many
ehnnges. He had tolled out his notes
of mourning for Good Queen Bess ; and
with tears scarcely dry he had rung the
glad tidings of the coronation of James,
Charles the First had been ecrowned,
reigned, and expinted his weaknesses
betore all England in Jasper's time;
and now he who under his army
held allthe Commonwealth in the hollow
of bis band ruled as more than mon-
arel, and sull the old man with the
babit of a loug life upon him, rang his
ma'in and curfew,

Jusper «topd alons now, lifting his
dimmed eyes up to the softly dappled
sky, guthering but o fuint sense of the
lovely scene or of the incense-freighted
air.

The walls of his memory seemed so
written over—so crossed and recrossed
by the snnels of the yesrs that had
gone before, that thers seemed little
room fur anything in the present.
Little recked he that Cromwell’s s
men were eamped on the moor beyond
the village —that Cromwell himself rode
with his gonardsmen but a league away ;
Le only kuew that the bell that had been
hung in the tower when William the
Conqueror made curfew s law, had been
spared by Paritan and Boundhead, and
that his arm for sixty years bad never
failed him at eventide.

He was moving with slow step toward
the gate, when a woman came hurriedly
in from the street and stood beside him;
o lovely woman, .but with face so
blanched that it seemed carved in the
whitest of marble with all of its round-
ness und dimples. Her great solemn
eyes were ramed to the aged face in piti-
ful appeal, and the lips were forming
words that he eould not understand.

“ Speak up, lass, I am deaf, and can
not hear your clatter,”

The voice ruised, “and the hands
elasped and unclasped, snd wrung them-
selvea together, palm to palm, -~

“For Heaven's suke, good Jasper, do
not ring curfew to-night.™

** What, na ring curfew ! Ye must be
daft, lassie.”

“ Jasper, for sweet Heaven's sake,
for my sake, for one night in all your
long life forget to ring the bell! Fail
this once and my lover shall live, who
Cromwell says shall die at curfew toll.
Do you hear ?—my lover, brave Richard
Temple. See, Jasper, here is money to
make your old age happy, I sold my
jewels that the Lady Maud gave me;
aad the gold shall nﬂ be yours for one
eurfew.”

“ Would ye bribe me, Lily De Vere?
Ye're a changeling. Ye've na the blood
of the Plantagenets in ye're veins as

onr mother had. What | corrupt me,
ell-ringer under Her Majesty, Good
Queen Bess | Not for all gold that
Lady Maud conld bring me ! What is
our lover to me? Babes have been
orn, and strong men have died before

now to the ringing of my bell. Awa’,
awa' I"

roof, its chevrons and clustered col-

of all ages had +pared to be dealt with
l?r time, the most relentless Vandal
of all

Up—still np—beyond the rainbow
fints thrown by the stained glass«wcross
ber denth-wlite brow ; up—still up—
past open arcade und arch, with grifiin
and gargoyle staring at her from under
bracket and cornice, with all the hid-
eousness of medieval carving; the

world ; but still up.

Jasper cross the road at the foot of the
tower. Obh, how far! the seconds were
treasures which Cromwell, with all bis

purchase from her.
there, just above her, with its great
brazen month and wicked tongue, the
bell hung!

one small, white hand clasped iteelf
above the clapper—the other prepured,

it came at last,

rest, and the tender Lands elasped for
more than their precions life, the writh-
ing thing.

then the sirokes came heavy and strong.
nor his arm its strength.
fro.

But she clung to aud caressed the cold,
crael thinz, Lot one stroke come and
a thousand might follow—{for its fatal
work would be done, £he wiithed her
white arm abont it, so that at everypull
of the gieat ropes it crushed into the
flesh. It tore her, and wounded and
bruised—but there in the solemn twi-
Jight, the brave woman swung, aud
fought with the cruel curfew ; and God
gave her the victory.

« The old bell-ringer said to himself,
““Aye, Huldah, my work is done. The
pulleys are getting too heavy for myold
srm. My ears, tuo, llave‘—]{l.iled me at
last. I diuna hear one stroke of the
carfew. Dear old bell, it is my ears
that have gone false and net thou.
Farewell, old friend.”

And just beyond the worn pavement
a shadowy form agaiu went flitting past
him. There were drops of blood npon
the white garments, and the face was
like the face of one who walked in Ler
sieep ; and the hands hung wounded
and powerless at her side,

Cromwell pansed with his horsemen
under the dismantled Maypole before
the village green., e saw the manwho
was to die st sunset standing up in the
dusky air, tall as a king acd beaatiful
as Absalom. He gazed with koitted
brow and angry eye, but his lips did not
give utterance to the quick command
that trembled on them, for a young
girl came flying toward him., Pikemen
and archer stepped aside to let her puss,
She threw herself upon the turf at his
horse’'s feet; she hifted her bleeding
and tortured hands to his gaze, and
once more poured ont her prayer for
the life of her lover; with trembling
lips she told him why Richard still
lived — why the curfew had never

sound
Lady Mand, looking out from her
Istticed window at the castle, saw the
at Protector dismount, lift the faint-
ing form in hisarms and bear her to her
lover, She saw the gunards release the
risoner, and she heard the shounis of
joy at his deliverance ; then she wel-
comed the night, that shut the scene out
from her envious eyes, and sepultured
her in its gloom.

At the next matin bell old Jasper
died ; at curfew toll he was laid beside
the wife who had died in bis youth, but
the memory of whom had been with
him always,

Horrors of English Prison Life.

Mr. James Greenwood has published
a frightiul account of the silent system
which is in operation nt the Hollowa,
Model Prison in London. Ttis an of-
fense for a prisoner to speak one word,

And out on the vill green, with the
golemn shadows of tﬂlfg’ lindens length-
ening over it a strong man awaited the
curfew to toll for his death. He stood
handsome, and brave, and tall—taller
by aninch then the tallest pikeman who
gusrded him,

‘What had he done that he should die?
Little it mattered in those days, when
the sword that the great Cromwell
wielded was so prone to fall, what he or
others bad done. He had been seribe
to the late Lord up at the castle : and
Lady Maud, forgetting that man must
woa, and woman must wait, had given
her heart to him without the askiog;
while the gentle Lily De Vere, distant
kinswoman, and poor companion to her,
bad, without seeking, found the treas-
ures of his true love, and held them
fast. Then he had joined the army, and
made one of the pions soldiers whose
evil passiona were never stirred but by
sign or symbol of Popery. But a
seorned woman's hatred had reached
him even there. Enemies and dee
plots had compassed him abount a.ns
:i‘-ii’ll;l“t'ﬁd him. To-night he was to

e

The beautiful world lay as a vivid
picture beiore him. The dark green
wood above the rocky hill where Robin
Hood and his merry men had dwelt;
the frowning castle with its drawbridge
nnd squure towers ; the long stretch of
moor with the purple shadows upon it ;
the green, stroight walks of the village ;
the birds overheud, even the daisies at
his feet he saw, Bat, ah ! more vividly
than all, he saw the great red sun with
its Lnzy veil iugering above the trees
as though it pitied him with more than
humuu pity |
_ He was o God-fraring and God-serv-
lng man. He had long ago made his
veace with Henven, Nothing stood be-
tween him and death—not ing rose
pleading between him apd those who
were to destroy him, but the sweet face
of Lily De Vere, whom he loved. She
had knele ut Cromwell’s feet and pleaded
for lus life. She had wearied Heaven
with her prayers, but all withont avail.

Slowly now the great sun went down.
Slowly the last red rim was hid behind
the green wood., Thirty seconds more
and the eurfew would ring. Thirty see-
onis more snd his sonl would be with
hig God. 'The color did not forsake his
cheeks. The dark rings of hair lay on
@ warm brow. It was his purpose to die
as martyrs und brave men die. What
wos life that he should cling to it?
What was death that he should shrink
from it? He slmost felt the nir pulsate
with the first heavy roll of the death
kuell. Bnt no sound eame. Btill fac-
ing the soldiers with his clear, gray
cye upon them, he waited. The crim-
sou fanners in the west were paling to
pink. The kine had ceased their low-
ing, and had been zatheredinto the rick
yards.

All natnre had sounded her eurfew ;
but old Jusper was silent,

The bell-ringer with his gray head
yet bared had traversed half the dis-
tance that lay hetween his cottage and
the ivy-covered tower, when a form went
flitting past him, with pale, shadowy
robes flonting around it, snd hair that
the low western lights touched and tint-
ad a8 with a halo,

““Ah Huldnh, Huldah!” {he old man
muttered ; ** how swift she ities ! I will
come soon, dear., My work is almost
done.” Huldah was the good wife, who
had gone from him in early woman-
hood, and for whom he had mourned all
his long life, But the fleeing form was
n_ut]l:l{lllliah'ﬂ. it was Lily DeVere, hur-
ried by a sndden and desperate purpose
toward the old cathedral. 3

_**So help me God, rarfew shall not
ring to-night! Cromwell and his dra-
goons come this way. Ones more I will
kneel at his 1eet and plead.”

Bhe enteved the ruined arch. Bhe
wrenched from its fastenings the carved

and he is never addressed except in
whispers, so that he may be in prison
two years without hearing the natural
sonud of the human voice. The effects
of a'l this is eo terrible on the mind
that prisoners will speak out in desper-
ation, at the risk of any punishment,
rather than endure that horrible silence,
The prisoners never see one another,
but remain in ﬁrpetnal solitude. Omne
poor wretch, driven fo desperation by
nine months' selitnde and silence, reck-
lessly broke ount in Mr. Greenwood’s
presence:  ** For God's sake, Governor,
put me in another cell. Put me some-
where else, I've counted the bricks in
the cell I am in till my eyes ache.” The
requast of the tortured wretch was re-
fused. There is a fine hole in each cell,
and as the wardens wear shoes of India-
rubbar soles, the prisoner can never be
sure of beingalone. Those condemned
to the treadmill have to ascend 1,200
sleps every alt roate twenty minutes for
six hours. Aund this in & place so hot
and close that prisoners often lose in
perspiration three stones in as many
months, Every day the prisoners are
taken to a chapel, 80 arrenged that they
can see no one save the chaplain, and
him only through an iron grating. And
thus is the order of devoton observed.
Wardens are constantly on the wuich,
lest for a single instant they, through
the whole of the service, depart from
the rigid rule of ‘“‘eyes right.” They
must look steadfastly at the preacher;
must raise and lower their prayer-book
with the elbows sqnared, and all at
once, like soldiers at drill. They ma
not serape their feet wilhout having af-
terward to explain the movement.
They scarcely wink an eye or sigh with-
out danger of rebuke or punishment,
God help them, poor wretches.

Cremaltion.

Sir H Thompson, the great Eng-
lish doctoenrr.!has mmer 1rmgST argumegl
in the Confemporary Review in favor
of the incremation of the dead. After
demonstrating the sanitary necessity of
such a measure in all great cities, Sir
Heunry gives the following as a pro-
gramme for the funeral ceremonies:
** When death oceirs and the necessary
certificate has been given, the body is
placed in a light wood shell, then ina
suitable outside receptacle, preparatory
to 1emoval for religions rites or other-
wise, After a proper time has ela
it is conveyed to the spot where crema
tion is to be performed. There nothing
need be seen by the last attendant or
attendants than the placing of the shell
within a small compartment aud the
closiug of the door upon it. It slides
down into the heated chamber, and is
left there an hour, till tne necessary
changes have taken place. The ashes
are then placed at the disposal of the
attendants.” The communal councils
of Vienna end Gratz have adopted a
proposal to establish in their cemeteries
the neces apparatus for cremation,
‘““the wuse of which will be optional and
open to all.”

An Old Use for Hammers.

I remember, says a correspondent of
the AMedical and Suryr‘ca’ Journal,
that, when I was very young, they used
to raise blisters with boiled hammers,
Old Dr. Twitabell, of Keene—peace to
his ashes—once wanted to blister some
one in a farm-house, far from home,
He asked his wife to find him a ham-
mer. The article was brought out, put
in a tea-kettle over the fire, and, after
the water steamed and bubbled well, he
lifted it ont and gently touched it to
his patient in n hali-dozen spots, over
the seat of pain, with very positive ef-
fect, Boiled hammers, were, for many
yeml : u.sedd in that ln;iﬁl‘;boﬁl:‘(;d fzr

enrigy ; and e (%) noth-
&g was equal t;ﬁmmry: asnd there
was & long dispute whether it should be

& claw-hammer or not, I think theyeas
finally conquered, *

nmps, ite pictured saint and carved |
image of the Virgin, which the pillagers |

stairs, flight by flight, growing frailer | is own matter.
beneath her young feet; but aslender | gtick and a half, in which he apologized
fretwork between her and the onter | for the brevity of his work by the effect

Her breath was short and gasping. | drowsy.
She saw, through sn open space, old | s

blood-bought Commonwealth, could not | of an island, and of the precedin
Still up—ah— |

A worm-eaten block_for a step, and ’

onr editorial staff determined to *‘ keep
the pot bilin'” they had nothing to do
except to take off their coa's and as-
sume the ecomposing stick. We felt a
just pride in this. There were Ameri-
ecans prepared for any need. They
could write editorial and stick it, or,
like the late Mr. Greeley, could stick it
ont of their own heads without writing
it at ull. It was a splendid sight, these
gentlemen nnder the flaming gas, pick-
ivg smoung the lower case and sm

caps, It was early and informally
agreed that each editor should get up
Our local led off in n

| of the lake air, said {o make reporters
Qur river reporter made a
sensation by announcing that ““the
Crescent City, from New Orleans, blew
to atoms Montezuma island yesterday,
and six barges bumed ! This expiosion
g dny,
it was supposed, wonld be copied exten-

sively. Sull the work did not go on as
I rapidly a8 was desirable, and the sug-
gestion was made that it would be bet-
ter Lo put on a few more hands, if to be
| had. At this juncinre there came a

friend connected with the country press,

at the first treicble, torise and clusp it's | who, knowing the importance to the Re-
mate, and the feet to swing off ; Jasper | pubiican cause of the unintermitted
was eld and slow—buat he was sure, and | publiestion of its central organ, cameto

A fuint qniver, and the | announce that he had secured the ser-
tender young feet swing from their | vices of a swift and sure compositor.

| Every amatenr straightened himself as
| this old typo was anncunced, and wished

] There was groaning aod | he hesdeéd a squad of the same sort.
ereaking of the ruds pulleys above,und | The new comer was received with all the

hovors. Our distinguished chicf of the

Jasper’s hand bad not lust its cunning, | staff, who hed been bothered with the

The teadsr, | nick=, and who selected his type with
soft form was swnug and dashed to and | thie ntmost deliberation,

It was bruised by the brazen sides | down his composing stic
and tortured by the unshapely tongue. | this outlaw of the Union. We do not

romptly laid
to welcome

think we have seen more impressment
of mausner than when our chiefl grasped
the hand of the new printer, and actual-
ly gave np to him his own composing
stivk., The new printer was introduced
us o gentleman from Acadia. He was a
dark and shadowy type of the Gallic
race, and, having taken off his coat, ad-
vanced to one of several cases which
were vacated with alacrity by the gen-
tlemen editors, and offered him with
demonstrations of uncommon polite-
ness, Our chief, who regarded the
Acadian gentleman as his special
“gub,” pointed out all the facilines of
the office, and went so far as to present
him with the editorial copy then in his
hand, for composition. e even read
over three times this editorial para-
graph to thé gentleman from Acadia.
As ultimately corrected and published
it read as follows :
** OUH MAGNANIMITY

*We shall magnanimonsiy forbear to se-
eail onr pugnacions autagonist the Pie., while
it is down aud uuable for the momeut to re-
sist. When, howaver, like the great original,
it'shall have got its wind aguio, we will fight
*an hour by gh]'ﬂ"ﬂblll’j’ clock.” Till then we
repress our martial ardor, but heartily hope
onr fractions contemporary msy scon be in
fighting trim again.”

As 1t came to the galley, after the
manipulstions of him of Acadia, it ap-
peared thus :

Y OUR MOGRAMULY.

“We shall maguanimonsly forbear to essail
our pograine and a grest tho FPic., while it is
down and usabls for the moment to naist.
When hoporable its great original it should
have got its wind again, we mll projest an
hour by the shreaubery loole. Well then we
repron our war bal and or, but heartily hope 1
our practism colum for auy may torn be in
fighting trim alure.”

The couatenance of our chief as he
slowly perused this astonishing pepver-
sion attructed the attention of all. He |
commenced whistling in a low tone a
fragment of one of Dr. Watts’ best
hywns, intended for the prevention of
profanity. Turning to his first assist-
ant foreman, he remarked : ** This fel-
low has been snaked in by the Union ;"
and turning, remarked to his expectant
snb : “Cut” That was all he said,
but the gentleman from Acadia either
suspected his rates would be eut still
lower, or had been so mueh in the habit
of being turned ount of printing offices,
that without a word of explanation,ora
demand that his work should be meas-
ured from the hook, he put on his long
and flowing robes and departed. COur
chief resumed his inspection of type
without another word, and there was no
more hilarity in that office. Each man
felt that his hour badl eome, and bent
himself silently to the task. Ere the
cock had crowed thrice the Daily Re-
publican was in the hands of the press-
man, and in a short time thereafter the
fan compositors were awakened to
breakfast. We proudly cite the two
numbers as a cimen of independent
journalism, which was much relieved by
the adjustment of all difficulties be-
tweea proprietors and printers.—New
Orleans Republican. -

Thé Power of Imagination.

The influence of the mind on sensa-
tions especially is exceedingly great.
Prof. Beunett, of Edinburgh, relates
the case of a butcher who was once try-
‘ng to hang a piece of meat on a hook.
He found suddenly that he had sus-
pended himself to the hook instead of
the meat. His agony of pain, when he
discovered ib, was terrible, but an ex-
amination showed that the hook had
only pnassed through his sleeve, and had
hardly touched the skin. The exalta-
tion of the sen<es that we see, especially
in mesmerized persons, may go to a
most wonderful extent. Indeed, tie
power of ile sense of hearing especially
18 such thef it wounld be dangerous, if
you wanted to reach the truth about
mesmeri=m, to talk, in a room adjoining
the one in which was the mesmerized
person, nbont that whieh the mesmer-
1zed person was to find. The mesmer-
ized, person would have a good chance
of hearing what yon sany. All the senses
indeed are excevdingly delicate then.—
Ly, Brown-Sequard,

The Late Nenator Sumper’s Family.
Of the late Charles Sumner's family
the Boston Journal gives these facts:
*f Senntor Sumner was the son of Sherifl
Charles P. Sumner, a well-known and
respected cilizen. He had two sisters,
Mary aud Julia, and three brothers,
Albert, Henry snd George. The only
survivors of thess brothers and sisters
is Julia, now Mrs. Dr. Hastings, a
resident of California. Two of the
brothers were lost at sea; one at the
same time that Margaret Fuller Orsoli
met her fute. George died in a hospital
from softening of the brain. On the
17th of October, 1866, the Senator mur-
ried Mrs. Alice Hooper, widow of Will-
iam Sturgis Hooper, who was a son of
Samuel Hooper. Mrs. Hooper wus a
danghter of Jonathan Muason. The
marriage ceremony was performed b
the Iate Bishop Eastburn. Oana the 10t
of May, 1873, a divorece was d be-
tween the parties by Judge Colt, of the
Supreme Court of Massa:husetts,”

Prodigions Menial Feat,

Mr. Rosenthnl, the celebrated French
chess-player, recently performed at
Paris another of those surprising men-
tal feats for which he is g0 famons, He
played at the Palais Royal twenty-seven
games of chess at once with that num-
ber of the best French and foreign
chess-players. It was stipulated that
Mr. oeenthal should have only one
minute for each move passing, along the
twenty-seven tubles in order. Of course
ench of his antagonists had time to
study his game while Mr. Rosenthal was
busy at the other twenty-six tables. It
is quite unnecessary to point out the
mental strain of keeping thns in mind
8o large a number of games at once,
during the time they lasted, which was
from 9 o’clock at night until 2 o'clock in
the morning. The result was marvel-
ouns, Mr. Rosenthal won twenty-three
games, three were drawn, and he lost
only one, which was gained by a Hun-
garian player nam Rakowski, who
thus achieved a victory of which he may
well be proud,

Trar Postmaster Genernl's dignity
must have suffered, the other day, when
he received a letter from Delta, Iowa,
snyi.ngiu“ If you don't git some one to
run this 'ers poastoffus purty soon it'll
be throwd in the river, for I'm going
off on a bear hunt aud can't fool any
mo“'ﬂ

Music was first reduced fo rules by
Jubal, 1800 B. C. The flute was in-
vented by Hysagnis, 1506.

Tae office of Master of the Cere-
monies for the reception of persons at
court was introduced in England in

1603.

Tae small island of Monte Cristo is
sitnated in the Mediterranean. 1t con-
tains the roius of a fortress and con-
tains also an abbey.

Tae Greeks crossed narrow seas on
rufts or beams tied together, till the use
of shipping was made known to them
by Danaus of Egypt.

Tae first steamboat was that invent-
ed by Fulton, called *““The North
River,” which made her first
from New York to Albany in 1807,

Ar the surrender of Gen. Burgoyne
to Gen. Gates, in the war of the Revo-
lution, 5,791 men laid down their arms,
It occurred at Saratoga Oet. 17, 1777,

Tae first Protestant Bishop in the
United States was the Right gev Dr.
Samuel Seabury, 1784. The first Catho-
lie Bishop was Dr. Oarroll, of Mary-
land, 1789.

Tue first daily newspaper ever pub-
lislied in the English langnage was is-
sned in London, March 11, 1702—one
hnndred and seventy-two years ago. It
was called the Courant, and was about
thesize of half asheetof foolscap, print-
ed ouly on one side, and contained ‘' no |
editonials, locals, court news, political
mutter, advertisements, or English in-
telligence of any kind.”

Desperate Valor of the Ashantees.

A correspondent writes from the
field : ** The Ashantees fought like de-
mons, They were present in enormous
numbers, pouring on our gallant troupes
by thounsands, yelling and screaming
hideonsly. Although our firing told
on them immensely, they had to be
driven from peint to point, and even
when pushed out of the suecessive vil-
Inges, returned to the ailtack. In the
thickest parts of the brush they elimbed
the treesin order to fire more effectually
upon our troope. The order of advanee
from Insarful was as follows : The at-
tack was made in the form of a square,
through the middle of which ran the
main road, and the line extended sbout
300 yards on either side. The 42d regi-
ment, preceded by Lord Gifford and
his scouts, formed the front line, with
two of Rult's guns in the center, Gor-
don's Houssas in a dense corner of
jungle. Tt really seemed as if nothing
but the failure of their ammunition
would drive them out. Now at one
point, now at another, along the hill
crest they poured down crushing vol-
leys, Life they counted at no price if
only a white man could be killed. It
was the same desperate obstinacy we
had seen at Abrakrampa. They elimbed
trees to fire with more deadly cffect, but
the mass just lay down and shot till
shot themaselves or short of ammuni-
tion. 8ir Archibald Alison, Brigadier
of the white troops, declared he never
came under a fiercer fire in India or the
Crimes.”

* Light.

Light is a force, and science holds
that i1t is made up of impulses. Na-
ture has been shown to conform all
kinds of dynamical effects to rhythmieal
pulsing, or wave-like action, and the
impulses of light are held to be of the
same kind. They are, at any rate,
measurable effects which are unequal
in the different colored lights, and the
scale has been determined. Iu an inch
of violet light it is shown that there are
no less than 57,000 waves, a statement
in which there is nothing exiraordinary
or impossible, .as Nobert, the German
optician, is in the habit of ruling his
microscopical test-glasses at rates all
the way from 100,000 to 200,000 per
inch. But, when we are told that the
ray enters the eye at the rate of 185,000
miles per second, and, a8 each inch cen-
tains 57,000 waves, that when we are
looking at a violet object there are 699,-
0680,000,000,000 beats upon the retina
each second, the statement baffles all
imagination ; we may accept, but can-
not understand, it. In the attempt to
penetrate the nature of light we are lost
in the mysteries of the-infinite. Yet
the modes of its action have been de-
termined, and they furnish the most
splendid example we know of the in-
ﬂpexibleness and exactitude of what are
called the laws of nature.—Popular
Seience Monthly. .

A Big Farm.

It is said that a firm named Miller &
Lux, in the sonthern part of California,
own forty miles of land on the west side
of the SBan Joaquin, Miller having in
addition half a million mseres. He is
building fence around his land at the
rate of 100 miles per year, and hopes, it
is said, at some fnture day, to have his
own land extend from Los les to
the Sacramento.
termine to buy out the whole State,
mines and all. This man is evidently a
much larger farmer than Jacob Strawn,
of Illineis, who died a few years ago,
and who had a 40,000-acre farm.— Wis-
consin.

Rochefort,

Fortune favors the brave. The
rumor of Henri Rochefort's escape from
the penal settlements in New Cale-
donia is con A Melbourne dis-
pateh to the Lendon Daily Telegraph
gives some particulars of the affair.
Rochefort, Pascal Grousset, and two
other Communist convicts, m ed to
secure a small open boat, in which they
boldly put out to sea. After being three
days} ontckth(ia ad;entnnmh hmoﬂn-
nately picked u aBritishsailing ves-
sel agﬂpbmughftoy an Anunetralian port.
1t is said that Rochefort intends to visit
this country on a lecturing tour, and
then take up his residence in Brussels,

A Comparison.

An exchange says: “ Compare the
publisher of a newspaper, who has to go
all around the coun to colleet his
pay, fo a farmer who his wheat on
credit, and not more than a bushel to
any person. If any farmer will try the
experiment of distributing the proceeds
of his labor over two or connties,
with the addition of a large percentage
scattered over his own and other States,
for one year, we will guarantee that he
will never, after that year's experience,
ask a publisher to supplihim with a
Oper o year or two withont the pay
or it."”

A Cheerful Bit of News.

Pleasant is the rumor that comes from
Italy concerning the cause of the death
of Donati, the great astrofiomer. It is
alleged that his death was occasioned
by the discovery that the earth isa
proaching the sun with such terrifie
rapidity that in the course of the next
ten years our helpless planet will be
drawn into the sun and shriveled to
nothingness. This will be discouraging
news to the insurance companies. Such
a disaster is about the only thing that
eould beat the Chicago fire.

New Cure for Small-Pox.

In Holland, quinine has recently been
administered with great effect in cascs
of small-pox., German physicians elaim
to have used it successinlly for several
{u&rs past ugainst that fearful disease.

t must be administered, however, at an
early stage of the disease, and in v
lurge doses, to counteract the effect of
the small-pox poison, It must also be
very pure ; and the complaint is getting
more and more general that very little
of the quinine sold in the market is
genuine,

Dunapre Srove-Brnackine,—By add-
ing a teaspoon of pulverized alum to
Lialf a Eaclmge of good stove-polish, wet
u&wﬂs a little water, much time and
labor will be saved, as a stove pol-
ished with this mixture will remain
bright a long time, It shounld be ap-
plied when the stove is nearly cold, and

&h a dry brush rubbed until it isdry

He may, posasibly, de-

fuirs of old,
Where you took the prizes for bresad, and butier as
yellow a= gold 5 g
There were hundreds of useful things that were
well worth sesin” then,
Now, dozens of raciag horses, and hundreds of
bettin® mex,

What all this sportin’ will lead to is more than 1

now can tell ;

Bui somehow, it seems to me like the downward

road to h— well,

I msy be a little harsh, but I'm speaking the simple
2

For bettin’, racin’ and drinkin®are the foes of our
noble youlls

Wemuﬁqm to a nation of gamblers, if matters
keep on this way ;
Why. what do yo think? a youngster sccused me
of bettin® to-day ;

When I laid my hand on his head—that hadn't sesn

t&n years yei—

And called him a fine littie fellow—bhe answered me
back, “ You bet "

LTt tut! little man,™ said I, * that thing 1 have
never done;
Come stand br gravdpa’s knee ! let nue reascn with
you, my son”
He straightened up in Lis clothes and said, with a
3

look mo gueer,
I dido’t come bere for preachin’} oid man, walk
off on your ear!”

-
We never heard talk like that when you and I were
und §
My ht};:]u snd mother—bless 'em—put & bridie upon
my tonguae.
I'm old, and I"m gettin’ Blind, but a difference I can

e
"Twixt the boys of eighteen hundred and sfghteen
seventy-three,

How is it about the girla? They, too, from the path
have strayed ;

I didn't -:11- one s thowin® the but‘er her hands lad
made

They stood in their pony phactone, with a womau's
ense anid gTace

And shouted as joud as oy when a favorite won &
Tace,

All eves wers walching the track; the race was
every man's theme

And I sald to muy=eif, *“Is this a fair, or is it only o
dream T

I saw "bout & dozen doge lookin® round st (he sheep
and swine,

Aud the frosts of seventy winters had silvered their
hieads like mine.

Whiy en earth @on’t they change the name when the
wrong name it has got T

No longer eall it o fair, but an agricultural trot ;

Then men won's be takin® things for sensible folke

tosea,
With nobody there Lo sse "em but crippled old men
Lik= me.

There, {ake my pipe and tobeceo! 17 sleep in my
eary chair ;

It's tiresome work a lalkin® sboul s degensrate

You nﬁdl:‘t disturb me, wife, till the bells of the
evening chime,

For I may go back in my dreams to the fairs of
olden tume,

OUT OF WORK.

“1t's no use, Maria, I've tried every-
where.”

‘* But yon are nof going to give it up,
Peter ?”’

“Give it up! Howcan I help it?
Within four days I have been to every
book-bindery in the city, and not a bit
of work can I get.”

* But have you tried anything else?"

“ What else éan T try ?”

““Why, anything that yeu can do.”

‘“Yes, I've tried other things. Ihave
been to more than a dozen of my friends,
aund offered to help them if they would
hire me,”

“ And what did youn mean to do for
them ?"

“I offered either to post their ac-
counts, make out bills, or attend to the
counter.”

Mrs. Stanwood smiled as her husband
thus spoke,

“* What makes yon smile ?"" he asked,

“*To think you should have imagined
that you would find work in such a place.
But how is Mark Leeds?"

*‘ He is worse off than I am.™

“ How so ?"

:‘Ha has nothing in his house to
eat.”

A shudder crept over his wife's frame
now.

“ WLy do you tremble, wife?”

“ Because when we shall have eaten
our breakfast to-morrow merning, we
shall have nothing.”

“ What ?" cried Peter Stanwood, halfl
shtanrt-ing from his chair. Do youmean
that ?"

“Tdo.”

“Bubour flour?”

““All is gone. I baked the last this
afternoon.”

“ But we have pork ?"

* You ate the last this noon.”

““Then we must starve!” groaned
the stricken man, starting across the

room.

Peter Stanwood was a book-binder by

trade, and had been out of employment
sbout a month. He was one of those
who generally calculated to keep about
square with the world, and who eonsider
themselves particularly fortunate if they
keep out of debt. He was now thirty
years of age, and had three children to
provide for, besides himself “and wife,
and this, together with house rent, was
a heavy draught upon his purse, even
when work was plenty, but now—there
was nothing,
. ‘‘Maria,” said he, stopping and gaz-
ing his wife in the face, ** we must
starve. I bhave npt a single penny in
the world.”

““But do not despair, Peter. Try
again to-morrow for work. You may
find something to do. Anything that
is honest is honorable. Should you
make but a shilling a day, we shounld
not starve,”

“* But our house rent #”

“Trust to me for that. The landlord
shall rot tnrn nsout. If you will engage
to find something to do, I will ree that
we have house-room."”

“I'll make one more trial,” uttered
Peter, despairingly.
th;!'lB"!’t you must go prepared to do any-

ra
* Anything reasonable, Maria.”

““ What do you call reasonable ?"

“ Why—anything decent.”

She felt inclined to smile, but the
matter was too serious for that, and a
cloud passed over her face. She knew
her husband’s disposition, and she felt
sure he would find no work. She
knew that he would look for some kind
of work which would not lower him in
the social scale, as he had once or twice
expressed it. However, she knew it
would be of no use to say anything to
him now, and she let the matter

On the following morning, the last bit
of foed in the honse was put on the
table. Stanwood could hardly realize
that he was penniless and without food.
For years he had been gay, thoughtless
and fortunate, making the most of the
Fresent, forgetting the past, and

eaving the future to take care of iteelf,
Yet the truth was naked and clear ; and
when he left the house, he said, ' Some-
thing must be done.”.

No sooner had her husband gone,
than Mrs. Stanwood put on her bonnet
and shawl. Her oldest child was a girl
eleven vears old, and her youngest
four. Bhe asked her next door neégll}-
bor if she wounld take care of her
gmn until blclamgltod Thu:.ise childreré :rhare

nown to an niet, and t
were taken chaer!uﬂy.q Then m:f
Stanwood locked mp her house and
went away. She returned at nbon
bringing some dinner for her children,
and then she went awa; in. BShe
came home in the evening before her
husband, carrying s heavy basket upon

er arm.

“ Well, Peter,” she asked, after her
husband had entered and sat down,
“ what luck 2"

“* Nothing ! nothing I he ed.
“ Y made out to get a dinner m an
old chum, but I could not find work."”

“And where have you looked to-
day 7"

“*O)—everywhere. I've been to a
hundred places, but it's the same story
in every place—it's nothing but one
eternal no—no—no ! I'm sick and tired
of it.”

What have you offered to do ?”
“* Why, I even went so far as to ask to
tend a liquor store down town.”

The wife smiled.

“Now what shall we do? utfered
Peter spasmodically,

“Why, we will eat supper first, nnd
talk the matter over.”

“BSupper ! Have you got any ?"

** Yes—plenty of it."

“ But gau told me you had none."

“ Neither had we tlus morning, but
I've been after work to-day, and found
some."

“ Yon been after work ?"" uttered the
hu.sb;nd in surprise,

. u'l

“ But how—where—what ?"

= you been out washing for
our hutcher:h wife ?” said Peter, look-
Very mu
e O{ycourse me, and have thereby
earned enongh to keep us in food to-
morrow, at any rate ; so to-morrow you
may come home o dinnem.”
‘* Bat how about the rent 2
“0, T have seen Mr. Simpson, told
him just how we were situated, and
offered bim my watch asa pledge for
the payment of our rent within two
months, with the interest on arrearages
up to that date. T told him I did the
business becanse you were away hunt-
ing up work."”
*¢ S0 he's got your gold wateh ?”
““ No—he wouldn't take it. He said
if I would become responsible for the
rert, he would let it rest.”
“ Then we've got a roof to cover us,
and food for to-morrow. Bat what
next ? What a curse these hard times
are!”

“Don’t despsir, Peter, for we shall
not starve. I've got work enough en-
gaged to keep us alive.”

“ Ah—what is that 2”

e Whyl,ﬂ?lur. Snow habﬁa:ﬁlmb m£ to
ca sm ges, ets, bundles,
nngjrso fom his sich customers.
He had to give up one of his horses."”

““ What do you mean, Maria 2"

“Just what Lsay. When Mr. Snow
came home to dinner, I was there and
asked him if he ever had light articles
which he wished to send aronnd to his
rich customers. Never mind all that he
said. He did happen to want just such
work done, though
call upon the idlers that lounge about
the market. He promised to give me
all the work he counld, and I'm to be
there in good season in the morning.”

““Well, this is a pretty go.” My wife
turned butcher's boy ! You will not do
any such thing.”

** And why not ?"

‘* Becanse—becanse—"’

** Say because it will lower me in the
social scale,”

“Well, so it will.”

“Then it is more honorable to lie still
and starve, and see one’s children starve,
too, than to earn honest bread byhonest
work. I tell you, Peter, if you cannot
find work, I must. We should have
been without bread to-might, had I not
found work to-day. You know that all
kinds of light, agreeable business are
seized upon by those who have partien-
lar friends, and engaged in them. At
such a time as this, it is not for us to
consider what kind of work we will do,
80 long as it is honest. Oh, give me the
liberty of living upon my own deserts,
and the independence to be governed by
my own convictions of right.”

rying out butcher's stuff. VI
would sooner go and do it myself,’

*¢ If you will go,” said the wife with
o smile, “I will stay at home and take
care of the children.”

It was hard for Peter Stanwood, but
the more he thonght npon the matter,
the more he saw the justice and right
of the path inte which his wife had led
him. Before he went fo bed he prom-
ised that he would go to the butcher’s
in the morning.

And Peter Stanwood went upon his
new business. Mr. Snow greeted him
warmly, praised his faithful wife, and
then sent him off with two baskets, one
to a Mrs. Smith’s and the other to a
Mrs, Dixall's, And the new earrier
worked all day, and when it came night
he had ninety-seven cents. It had been
a day of trials, but no one sneered at
him, and all his acquaintances whom he
met greeted him the same as usnal. He
was far happier now than he was the
day before, for now he was inde-
pendent.

On the next day he earned over a
dollar ; and thus he continned to work
for a week, at the end of which he had
five dollars and seventy-five cents in his
pocket, besides having paid for all the
food for his family, save some few

ieces of meat Snow bad given them.
turday evening he met snother
binder, who had been discharged from
work with himself. Leeds looked care-
worn and rusty.

““How goes it ?" asked Peter.

“Don't ask me,” groaned Mark, ““ My
family are half starved.”

. “But can't you find anything to
o?’

¢ Nothing."”

““ Have you tried ?"

““ Everywhere ; but it's no use, I
have pawned all my clothes save those
I have on. TI've been to the bindery to-
day, and what do you suppose he of-
f me?”

¢ What was it?"”

“ Why, he offered to let me do his
hand-carting! He has just turned off
his nigger for drunkenness, and offered
me the place! The old curmudgeon!
I had a great mind to piteh Aimn into
the hand-eart, and ron him to the—"'

“« Well,” said Peter, ““if I had been
in your place [ should have taken up
with the offer.”

Mark mentioned the name of the same
individual again,

“Why,” resumed Peler, ““I have
been doing the work of a butcher's boy
for a whole week.”

Mark was incredulous, but his com-
panion convinced him, and then they
SepAra one going home happy and
‘contented, and the other going away
from home to find some sort of excite-
ment in which to drown his misery.

One day Peter had a basket of pro-
visions to to Mr. W.——, his for-
mer employer. He took the load upon
his arm, and just as he was entering the
yard of the customer, he met Mr. W,
coming out,

“ Ah, Stanwood, is this yon ?" asked
his old employer, kindly.

““Yes, sir.”

“ What are you up to now ?”

“I'm a butcher's boy, sir.”

“ A what "

“You ses I've brought provisions for
you. I'm a regular butcher's boy.”

““And how long have you been at
work thus ?"”

“* This is the tenth day.”

“ Bat don't it come hard ?"

** Nothing comes hard as long as it
is henest and will furnish my family
with bread.”

** And how much can you make a day
at this ?”

““Sometimes a dollar, and sometimes
not over fifty cents.”

“Well, look here, Stanwood, there
have been no less than a dozen of my
old hands hanging around my counting-
room for a fartni%ht. whining for work.
They are stout, able men, and yet they
lie still because I have no work for
them. Last Saturday I took pity ou
Leeds, and offered him the job of doi
my hand-earting. I told him that
would give him a dollar and a quarter a
ds{ ; but he turned up his nose, and
asked me not to insult him ! And vet
he owned that his family was suffering.
But do you come to m{ lace to-morrow
morning, and you shall have something
to do if its oniy to hold your bench. 1
honor you for your manly indepen-
dence.”

Peter grasped the old man's hand
with a joyous, grateful grip, and blessed
him fervently. -

That night he gave Mr. Snow notice
that he must quit, and on the following
morning he went to the bindery. For
two daye he had little to do, but on the
third day a heavy job eame in, and
Peter Stanwood had steady work. He
was happy—more hn&py than ever, for
he had learned two things : first, what
a noble wife he had ; and second, how
much resonrce for good he held within
his own energies,

Our simple picture has two pointa to
its moral, One is—no man can be low-
ered by aoy kind of honest lnbor. The
second—while we are enjoying the
fruits of the present, forget not to pro-
vide for the Futm'e ; for no mnan 18 80
seonre but that the Jday may come
when he will waut the squanderings of
the past.

Tne annual international football
match between England and Seotland
came off recently at Kennington Oval,

in the presence of some 4,000 specta-
tors. The match was won by the En-
glishmen,

he bhad meant to |

*“But my wife, only think—yon car- | Yt

coming Mrs. Sumner, although her am-
biticll:s might have been ified, and
she certainly forfeited her fortune. She
was used to homage from men ; her
busband was accustomed to reverence
from every one. She found him an ab-
sorbed man, ouly going into society for
the etiquetie of the thing. She was
devoted to gay life, and drew arouund
her a crowd of worshipers. When the
Senator, weary from his duties at the
Capitol, would at an early hour be ready
to order the carriage, the was
in the zenith of her enjoyments, and I
have been told of several remarks she
was wont to make to him before people,
stinging to his self-love and mortafy-

ing to his pride. She is accredited with

a high temper, over which she exercised

not the slightest control. We cannot
penetrate the causes which led to the

estrapgement, for Mr. Sumner never

mentioned the matter after the separa-

tion, but who cau fell what he may not
heve suffered? His death, so immedi-
ately following his wife’s application

for permission to marry again, is, by
some, thought to be the effect of learn-

ing the above news, his physicians
prophesying that any sudden excitement
would prove fatal. Be that as it may,

1 pity her the remorseful feelings she
is probahly mistress of to-day.— Wash-
ington Letter.

The Temperance Meovement.

T'he temperance crusade is no long-
er the sensation of the day in the news-
papers, but it continues to appear a
matter of absorbing importance to the
women engaged in it, and of practieal
interest to the men whose bnsiness it
sc materially affects. There is no evi-
dence thatthe women are weary in their
well doing. The number of saloons
closrd has increased from day to day
until it now exceeds a thousand, and we
look in vain for an instance in which
th> women after fair’y beginning battle
have fled the field. Their faith js of
the kind that is said to remove moun-
tains. It hesitates not to attack the
enemy whether he be strongly in-
trenched in 3,000 grog-shops as in Cin-
cinnati, or supported by an angry rab-
ble as in Clevelond. An array of su-
perior numbers in opposition serves only
to call for more thorough or&?nin:::c:}
and greater perseverance on the p
the crusaders. Peuecu;io?- uanm the

irit of martyrdom and elicits sympa-

¥ for the persecuted from unexpected
quarters. A single victory encourages
a praying band to weeks of more earn-
est and devoted prayer and labor. But
a speedy victory does not seem neces-
sary to keep the fire of faith aglow.
Weeks may pass without a surrender,
the women keep on with a patience
which enlists the sym y of the most
careless tor and assures the ha-
rassed liquor-dealer that, thoug}x theday
of his capitulation may be distant, it
must inevitably come,—New York 1'rib-
unec,

Healing by Faith.

Dr. Brown Squeard, the eminent sur-
geon, in & lecture delivered in New
York the other day said: “ The cure
of any illness which does not consist in
a disorganization of the tissues can
often be accomplished when the person
t.ll:inks that i{..1 ca;ea l:e t'l:::m;z.ts If we

icians, who patients every
sag,mhad the power to make them be-
lieve that they are to be cured, we cer-
tainly would obtain less fees than we
do, and I must say that the best of us
would rejoice at it. There is no doubt
at all that if we could give to patients
the idea that they are to be cured they
would often be cured, especially if we
could name a time for it, which is a
great element in success. I have suc-
ceeded sometimes, and I may say that I
succeed more now than formerly, be-
caunse I have mysell the faith that I can
in giving faith obtain a cure. I wish,
indeed, that physicians who are younger
men than myself, and who will have
more time to study this question than I
have, would take it up, especially in
those cases in which there is a func-
tional nervous affection only to deal
with, as it is particularly, thongh not
only, in those cases that a cure can be
obtained. Indeed a cure may thus be
obtained in certain organic affections;

to make a toothache disappear. I have
seen patients come to me with a terrible
neuralgia, who dreaded the operation I
was about to perform, and, just at the
time I was to undertake if, ceased to
saffer.”

A Balky Herse,

There are two ways of managing a
balky horse, My companion knew one
of tgem, and I the other. His method
is to sit quietly in the wagon, and at
short intervals throw a small pebble at
the lorse. The theory is that these re-
peated sudden annoyances will operate
on a horse's mind, and he will try to
escape them by going on. The specta-
tors au'gslied my friend with stones, and
he pelted the horse with measured gen-
tleness, Probab]{lthe horse understood
this method, for he did not notice the
attack at all. My plan was to speak
gontly to the horse, requesting him to
go, nnd then to follow the refusal by one
sudden, sharp cut of the Jash ; to waita
moment, and then repeat the operation.
The dresd of the coming lash after the
gent'e word will startle any horse. 1
tried this, and with a certain success,
The horse backed us into a ditch, and
would probably have backed himself
into the wagon if I had continued.
When the animal was at length ready
to go, Davie took him by the bridle,
ran by his side, coaxed him into a gal-
lop, und then, leaping in behind, lashed
him into & run which had little m%t:
for ten miles, up hill and down.
monstrance on behalf of the horse was
in vain, and it was only on the return
home that this specimen Cape Breton
driver began to reflect how he could
erase the welts from the horse's back be-
fore his father saw them.—C\ D. War-
ner in April Atlantic,

Badly Sold,

A clerk in a book store in Louisville,
where lottery tickets were sold, laid
aside one for himself numbered 3,307,
A short time ago the proprietor of the
store received a letter from one Perkins,
living in an interior town, stating that
he had dreamed that 3,307 would draw
the capital prize, and reguesting said
prietor to purchase that ticket for

if it was to be had. The clerk
stated that this was the identical ticket
he had selected for himself, and there-
upon pulled out his money and paid for
it. e then wrote to Perkins that he
could have the ticket for 8600. Strange
to say, the return mail brought an se-
ceptance of the offer tn;l"mneat that
the ticket be at once foi to Per-
kins, This so excited the clerk that he
backed square out, and declared hLe
would not sell it for less than $1,000.
He was soon astounded at the receipt
of another letter agreeing to the terms
and demanding the ticket. This so
worked upon the nervous clerk that he
refused point blank to sell it st any
price, and for fear that the priceless
ticket might get lost, he locked it up in
& bank vanlt. The young man has just
discovered that the whole thing was a
heax, played upon him by acqusintan-
ces, and, what 1s worse, has found out
that 3,307 drew nothing but a blank in
the ** grand scheme,”

A Remarkable Young Man,
The son of Mr. George Jones, prin-
cipal owner of the New York 7Wmwes, is
" var{ remarkable yo man, Al-
though the offspring of rich parents, he
chose, at the age of 18, after a thorongh
education, to commence at the lowest
ronnd of the ladder and climb it with-
out nid. He donned a blue blouse and
joined the roughest mechanies in the
i.[o an Iron Works, where he worked
stendily for three years and a half,
Step by step he advanced from pilerand
filer, through all the gradations until he
was pronounced a finished workman.
He then went into the Times establish-
ment as assistant machinist, and, after

ing eve :l;tail of the business,
took ¢ 6 press-room, & posi-
tion which he now holds.

sounds
the parlor window.
Chubb remarked :

“D'yon hear that, Adeler? Just
listen o that, will yon ? That's what
I call musie.”

Then there was a few additional bangs
on the instrument, a flourish or fwo,
and then more cordant thumping.
“Splendid isn’'t it?” said Chubb,
“Mary Jane’s bustin’ the music right
out of that machine, you observe.
Them's the Strauss waltzes, I beliove,
she's raslin’ with now. Just B
We remarked that from the en
displayed, Mary Jane at least seem
to be really in earnest. But whether
she was treating Mr. Btrauss exactly
ight was an open question.

“J don’t know nothin’ about musie,
Adeler,” observed Chubb, *““but I kin
tell the real thing when 1 hear it, and I
kin sit and hear Mary Jane play them
waltzes and the Maiden's Prayer until
it makes me cry like a child.”

We asserted that if she gix_nye.l those
compositions as she was doing now, it
wour; muke anybody ery. A deaf mute
wonuld shed tears,

“ Listen to that now, will yon ?" ex-
claimed Chubb, as a wild tumult of
sound eame from the parlor. Jsa't that
splendid? If I didn't know it was Mary
Jane a-tearing' around among them
waltzes, I'd think it was one of
them fellers who play at the concerts.
Let's go over and hear her.”

We entered the house and songht the
parlor. Mary Jane was nowhere to be
seen, but to the ivfinite disgnust of Chubb
there was a red-haired man, with a fist
as big as aloaf of bread, tuning the
piano, Chubb asked us not tell sny-
body, and we won't. Ifis related here
in confidence, and it must go no far-
ther.—Max Adeler.

How Frank Pierce Goi the News of His
Nomination,

Sitting, one night, in the Tremont
House with the late Col.. Barnes, he
said to me: * That was a qfueer l.hmg
about the mnomination of Frank.”
“Frank who?”’ I eaid. *““Why, Frank
Pierce—Gen. Piereo. Yon see we in-
tended to run Frank for the Vice-Pres-
idency. We thought the South would
eoncede that office to the North, and we

came from his piano throm

other day when a series of dreadful
Presently

pitehed upon the General. He was very
social in his habits, but very quiet. He

spent his evenings with a set of good
fellows, and the fact is he dravk a good
deal, though it was not generally known,
The morning of the nominstion, it was
between Frank and myself that
he shonld spend the day in Mount Au-
burn, no one but myself knowing where
his place of resort was, He was ve
nervous and greatly agitated. Ia
to duive out in the afternoon and tell
him how things loocked. When thenews
of the General's nomination came on,
men rushed into the Tremont House by
hundreds. They knew my intimacy
with the General. DBut I kept my own
counsil. T drove out to Mount Auburn.
It was a long time before 1 could find
Frank. He was solitary and alone,
leaning on the monument over the
graves of the Webster family., Assoon
as I saw him, I shouted, ‘ By—, Frank,
yon have got it.” ‘Got what?* “Got the
nomination for the Presidency!" ‘Not
the Presidency!" *‘Yes, you are nomi-
nated for the Presidency by the great
Democratic party of the States.” Pale
ns marble, Frank turned from me—
half kneeling and half standing— grasp-
ing the sandstone shaft, he took a sol-
emn vow that he would drink no intox-
ieating liguors during the eanvass, nor,
if elected, during the Presidential term.
That vow those who knew him best
knew that he kept.—** Burleigh's” Let-
ter to Boston Journal.

A Gigantie Evil.

TRev. 8. B. Rossiter, of New York, in
a sermon delivered the other day, said :

There are 65,000,000 gallons of dis-
tilled lignors and 9,000,000 barrels ot
fermented liguors drunk annnally in this
country. There are 250,000 dram shops
where this liquid damnation is dealt
out. There are $578,000,000 spent an-
nually for distilled liquors and $216,-
000,000 for fermented liquors, taken
from the bodies of little children, from

even in dropsy it may lead to a cure, | the table and the home, to gratify one
You know that it wil 1 stop pain ; that | base passion. More money is spent for
going to a dentist is often quite enough [ lignor than for schools, churches and

missionary enterprises put together.
DBesides this, the rum traffic costs the
conntry 500,000 able-bodied men, taken
from useful occupations, the grain and
fruit taken from their legitimats uses,
Add to this the cost of eourts, of jails
and asylums, the support of 800,000
drunken paupers and their children,
and you have n sum total which makes
the devil chuckle on his hellish throne.
Two-thirds of the crime, one-third of
the idiocy and lunacy, and three-quar-
ters of the poverty are caused by this
trafie. This is the evil against which
men fight and women pray. Do you
wonder that men become fanatical, that
women leave the retirement of home
and kneel in the mud snd rain before
the rumseller’s door? Do yon wonder
that God is moved out of the usual
majesty of His dealings in view of this
gigantic evil ? -

Buffale Hunting.

The wvarious modes of hunting the
buffalo may not prove uninteresting.
Althongh reeback hunting is the
uwsual method, they are pursued sue-
cessfully on foot. The buffalo lives
near spriogs or streams, grazing from
one to ten miles from water. The
bunter who *‘still-hunts” conceals him-
self near a spring. About 11 o'dlock a.
m, the buffalo are seen coming towater.
They always go in file and follow a
path. When near enough the hunter
selects his vietim, and, aiming ata point
just back of the fore leg, fires. If one
18 brought down, he waits until others
get a emell of the blood, then three or
four ean be killed before the rest reall
know what to dv. The foot hunter fol-
lows a herd, keeping out of sight by
hugging ravines, and runuing at his
best speed when an opportunity offers,
s0 as to get within range. He may get
a shot after chasing them for hours, and
he may not. If the hunter is not suc-
cessful, he can console himself with the
thonght that the exercise is healthy.
To horseback bunting belongs the mos
excitement. The hunters generally got
in squads, snd first separate the herd
and then shoot down the stragglers.

A Baggage-Smasher Asfonished.

Among the that arrived here
yesterday Imm%:nt on the Burli
ton train was a well-worn trunk, small
but very heavy. As the baggage was
being transferred to the transfer train,
one of the strong-armed b age-smash-
ers in the employ of the transfer
company came sacross this trunk.
B ge sometimes goes a great ways
with these railroad men. As the hero
of this tule grasped the well-worn trunk,
he found it unusually heavy. By a
superhuman effort, e raised and sent
it bouncing toward the rear end of the
car. When the trunk struck the floor
of the ear, **there came n burst of
thunder sound; the baggage-mpan, Oh!
where was he ?”

There was a quantity of powder, per-
cussion eaps and a namber of flat-irons
in the trunk, and that combination of
articles caused the explosion, The
trnuk belonged to a poor woman, a
washwoman by ecounpation, who was on
her way to ifornin.

The baggageman was scorched abont
the face by the flash of the powder, and
was thumped sbout the body by the flat-
irons that for a second or two filled the
nir.—Omaha Republican.

“* My dear,” said Mr. B. to his wife
while his smiling countenance indicated
the conscionsness of having done a
good action, I have just had my life in-
sured for yonr benefit.” ¢ Well, I de-
clare," said Mrs. B., looking round
upon her family and friends with an ex-
pressivn of injured innoocence, ** just to
think of the selfishuess of wmen, and
Karticulnrly of husbands. There youn

|l:lvla been and had your life innand;
while your wife may go withon
any ins{unnog::hau. It's just what I
would expect of you!"

| wo ueno amid the cunning lttle curle,

I TP et

over that size, on canvas.

As a snbd;itnted{or mmbut ;mwo
eggs, one ounce of sugar, a 8
piece of butter, with a pint of warm
milk ; then put it into hot water and
stir it one way, until it acquires the con-
sistence of cream.

Wonms in flower-pots may be de-
stroyed by using common lime water,
made by slaking lime in water. The
solution must weak; an ordinary-
sized lump of lime will be sufficient for
six gallons of water.

To prevent pitting from small-po
procure a camel's-hair brush, dip it in
some glyecerine, and t the face with
it ; the time for application isabout the
seventh day, when the lotion, prevent-
ing the formation of matter, saves the
skin from being marked.

For weak eyes, put a piece of alum
about the size of s hazel-nut, and a
piece of lump sugar, the same size, into
a quart of cold spring water, and stand
near the fire to dissolve ; then saturate
a little lint with the mixture ; bathe the
several times a day; the

lint immediately after using, as it must
not be put into the lotion a second time.
Lsex that is placed, immediately

the hot sun, is stiffer when than if
it is permitted to slowly. It is a
good plan to lay ars and ar-

ticles on a waiter and set them on a
kettle or other support on the stove, $ill
they are quite dry. A bowl of clear
water and a clean old linen cloth is use-

ful to remove any s the linen may
acquire before or while being ironed.
A Happy Pair. -

A TLondon correspondent writes :
“The Duke and Duchess of Edin-
bursh have been endowed with an in-
come something like $200,000 a yesar,
They are to have at least two i
cent residences in England—one, -
ence House, in town, and another, not,

I believe, fully decided on jyet, in the
country. Besides, they will have two
establishments at 8t. Peteral , When

they choose to visit that frigid native
climate of the Duchess Marie. This
is leaving out of account the freedom
they will be able to make of Windsor
m?lyBu ingham Palace, and Osborne
and and Marlborough House
and Sandringham, the residences of Al-
fred’s royal mother and brother. And
what, then, will be theirlife? Oneor twola-
dies and gentlemen of noble birth will be
attached to them as ladies and lemen
in waiting, equerries, and high social at-
tendants. ey will have stables, with
an ample choice of equine for
every imaginable purpose of pleasure.
Their chariots, coupes, dog carts, cab-
riolets, pony carriages, will enable them
to amjog _variety 'g'fh comfortable
and sho vings, may go
where t.h;? list, for the gmﬂu‘l nebles
will be enly too glad to receive them
chez cuzx,and the royal boxes at theaters
and cpera and the best p on the
grand stand of the turf will be at their
v 5y good serviece.

. Avoiding a Middleman,

A lodge of our grange friends in
Clayton county had need of & barrel of
good whisky for domestic and medicinal
p and were rightfully determin-
ed to avoid the monopoly prices of
middlemen in purchasing. Bo a com-
mittee was de to come to Du-
buque and p it of one of our

wholesale honses, which did on
reasonable terms, and took it home on

the ears. On the day of its arrival the
members of the grange ired with
their stone jugs to the house of the head

Granger, where the barrel was stored,
and the liqguor was distributed among
them, paying for his share at the

wholesals rate at which it was

ed. This was well enough as far as it
went, bat the next dsy s Collector of
Internal Revenue, who had been soent-
ing the flavor of the good spirits from

quirements of the Internal Revenn

%0 T §30 o got £id of the geatle,
5 or b ol

Etn:ﬁ and his nnpﬁamt upomti‘:: of

what Unecle Sam provides.—Dubugque

Herald,

The Home of the Communists.
New Caledonia, the Pennl col
France, from which Henri r
and Paseal Grousset have escaped, is
an island in the South Pacific ocean.
Its surface is mountainous, and rises in
the center to an elevation of 8,000 feet.
The convicts, bering about
8,000, live in improvised huts of sap-
lings and grass, and are : 1
garrison of 2())0 mtm.md e is
220 miles in Jength thirty miles
wide. The smallness of the guard and

of

oners, 3,000 of whom, with i
families, have been exiled to this
island. Upon their arrival the prison-
ers are turned at large, first being caun-
tioned as to the manner of their be-
Rochefort and his companion
escaped from New Caledonia in a small
boat. T had been three days at
sea when they were picked up a
British sailing vessel and brought into
an Australian port.

Remedy Tor Diphtheria.

A remedy for diphtheria has been
brought promin ntly before the
in Victoria, Aunstralia, by Mr. R. Great-
head. In the first instance Mr. Great-
head offered to communicate to the Gov-

chief medical officer, Dr. McCree, but
there were manifest difficulties in the
way of testing Mr. (ireathead's method.
mg the Government, of de-
clined to enter into the

which he had invited. Thereupon Mr.
ublioc his remedy,
which m!nnlhi' m ¥ o{ﬂf mulmph 8
tration of four pure urie
acid in a tumbler of water.
have since been reported in which the
supposed specific is alleged to have
o 8 , but the oures
have not been authenticated by medical
men, and the value of the remedy is
still a matter of doubt among laymen.

A Costly Residence.
The flight of riches and the folly of

]

those who lavish w ly were
never better ill than in the case
of the late Lockwood's -
did marble at Norwalk

There are f acres of

mented mnmuﬂy in the center of which
is a stately structure costing $2,000,000,
On the premises are three other hand-
some buildiogs, porter's Iodgra consery-
atories, stables, and so on. he house
is resplendent with polishod marbles,
frescoes, inlaid woodwork of the most

rostly ki doors which cost $§2,000
:'aoll{ .‘ jiard-room on which £10,000
were

1 ; and there are forty-nine
roomsa thus decora

ROrgeo corated, ne
two of which are alike. It is estimated
that between £2,000,000 and §3,000,000
of cash were sunk in this monument of
o:tnvqimm. and yet the entire estab-
lishment is now on the market for less
then $350,000.—New York Mail.

What Manufacturing Does.

e eaty, e Miinss: Oue
will appreciato :
manufactory employing a hundred men
an Mgnd five hundred
Swple. Thmnndndm families "?‘.il
isburse ann on average,
or 875,000 in ﬂ:o lﬁm This
money will be drawn into the town from
the outside, where the manuflsotured
Tod.l are consumed, and the interest of
is §75,000 at 10 per cent. wonld be
$7,600. These hundred families, too,
would require a hundred houses, thou-
sands of pounds of agrienltual produce,
and thonsands of yards of cotton and
woolen goods, thus _health and
impetus to every branch of industry,

the lurge extent of coast render an es-
cape comparatively easy, especially
if aided from without, Preparations
are RDoOw i made for the re-
ception of Communist pris--

g5

o!‘bﬂ!




